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DAISY: What do you mean by that?

GEORGE: I'm not going to let you marry him.

DAISY: He's so much in love with me that he doesnst know
what to do with himself.

GEORGE: I know he is. But if you were in love with him
you wouldn't be so sure of it.

DAISY: [With a sudden change of tone.} Why not? I was sure of
your love. And God knows I was in love with you.
[GEORGE makes a gesture of dismay. He is taken aback
for a moment\ but he quickly recovers.

GEORGE: You don't know what sort of a man Harry is.
He's not like the fellows you've been used to. He's never
knocked around as most of us do. He's always been as
straight as a die.

DAISY: I know.

GEORGE: Have mercy on him. Even if there were nothing
else against you, he's not the sort of chap for you to
marry. He's awfully English.

DAISY: If he doesn't mind marrying a Eurasian, I really don't
see what business it is of yours.

GEORGE: But you know very well that that isn't the only
thing against you.

DAISY: I haven't an idea what you mean.

GEORGE: Haven't you? You forget the war. When we
heard there was a very pretty young woman, apparently
with plenty of money, living at the Hong Kong Hotel on
very familiar terms with a lot of naval fellows, it became
our business to make inquiries. I think I know every-
thing there is against you.

DAISY: Have you any right to make use of information

you've acquired officially?
GEORGE: Don't be a fool, Daisy.
DAISY: [Passionately.} Tell him then. You'll break his heart.

You'll make him utterly wretched. But he'll marry me